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Chapter one 


Author's Notes: 
Okay. | gave this story some major editing and fixed up the dialougue. | pretty much rewrote it. Thanks all for 
your helpful advice. Tell me if this is any better. 


| looked over at Slash who was sitting on a stool with his guitar in his lap staring at the floor. We were in the 
studio again recording some new material and | couldn't have been happier about it. After all | want to have 


out second album out by Christmas. 


"Good job Scott, that was a really great take," Everyone said to me as | finished recording the vocals to our 
newest song. 


"Well..its all right | guess." | said. "Some parts | can keep but | think the final chorus needs a lot of work" 
“Alright, You wanna try that now then?" our producer asked me. 


"Fuck man.l'm too tired right now. My voice will be in better shape to do it tomorrow. How ‘bout we have 


Slash try the guitar solo?" | looked over at Slash who still hadn't moved from his previous position "Slash?" 
No answer. 

"Slash?" 

No answer. 


This time | walked up to Slash and gently put my hand on his shoulder. He looked a bit startled and then looked 
at me from behind his curls, which seemed to cover most of his face. | tried to brush the curls out of 
Slash's face so that | could look him in the eyes but Slash hissed at me and shook his head causing the curls 
to fall right back in his face. Something was bothering him. 


"Slash, what's going on with you man?" | asked with concern while giving him a little nudge. 
"lim fine.. just tired," Slash growled. 


| knew it was more than that but | decided to leave it at that for now and ask him about it more when we get 


a chance alone. 

Of course Slash sounded great when he did the solo. Slash sounds great on the guitar no matter what. The 
fast guitar solo that | just witnessed Slash play sure was enough to impress me but Slash didn't seem to think 
it was good enough. 

"Slash, | think that was pretty good Are you sure you don't want to keep it?" | tried to tell Slash. 

"No way mon. It's not right. It just doesn't fit perfectly for this song like it should. Let me do another take." 
Two hours later and god knows how many more takes later Slash still wasn't satisfied. 

‘Seriously Slash, That last take was great. You sure you don't want to use it? | really like it." 

"Sorry man but it just doesn't cut it for me. | need to give my solos that special something that it needs for 
each song and | just cant seem to figure it out today. It's like nothing that | come up with sounds just right 
and it's driving me nuts." Slash looked very frustrated and was still hiding behind my hair giving me no eye 
contact. 

"Well let's not worry about it today," | said while moving Slash's hair out of his face so that | could give him a 
little kiss on the lips. He didn’t hiss at me this time. God, Slash has the best lips for kissing. | am so damn lucky 


to have him. 


| told everyone to call it a day and that we would meet back here tomorrow. Slash and | were the only ones 


left in the studio because everyone had gone back to their rooms. 


‘lm sorry Scott," Slash said quietly. 
"For what?" 


"I'm sorry that | couldn't get my guitar part right. | just can't seem to get it to sound the way | want it to. 
And | feel like I'm wasting a lot of precious studio time because of this. | don't want to slow the band down in 


any way." 


"Don't worry about it okay? It happens to all of us. There was this one time where | spent hours trying to 
perfect this piano part. | bet you will come up with something brilliant tomorrow. Your skills always blow me 


away somehow...” 

"Yea. guess l'm just having a shitty day altogether." 
"Come on, let's go back to our room." 

“All right." Slash sighed and followed me out the door. 


Slash was very quiet during the limo drive back to the hotel that we were staying at. | laced my fingers in his 
and brought my lips up to his ear before whispering "You haven't really been yourself today. Are you sure 


your all right?" 
Slash let out a loud sigh. "Yea." 

"Slash." 

Slash looked me straight in the eyes. "You were being a total wanker last night." 


| bit my tongue to hold back a laugh. | don't know why but | found the word "wanker" to be kind of funny. 
Especially coming from Slash's mouth. | quickly pushed that thought out of my mind knowing that Slash was 


being serious. 


| thought about last night when Slash stumbled into our room at five in the morning. | told him that he 
couldn't pull this crap on the rest of the band when we had to go in the studio the next day. | told him that 
he was irresponsible and | told him that | was disappointed in him because | thought he was better than that. 
Actually | said that | was disappointed because now | truly know that he's a stupid person | guess | can say 
that | was being a total douche. | didn't mean all that like | said it. l'm just really worried about Slash and | want 
him to take care of himself. When | said those things | didn't think Slash would remember in the morning and 
because he didn't mention it until now | had assumed that he forgotten all about it. 


"Its just that..'m concerned about you." 


"Um..Scott, that's no excuse. Seriously, you being almost as bad as Axl." 

Being compared to Axl was enough to really set me off. | am nothing like that fuck head.. 

"Well then don't be a fucking liquor pig!" | snapped. 

"Scott..." 

| managed to clean my act up and | haven't fallen back once! What do you do? You fucking stay up all night, 
get pissed and then you think that its somehow okay and everything is going to be fine and dandy?" | knew | 
was being unreasonable. Slash was absolutely right. | just couldn't help but feel totally defensive. "Do you have 
any idea how worried | have been about you?!" 


“Scott..chill out man. If your concerned about me then just say so." 


| took a deep breath and tried to calm myself down. | don't know how | manage to get myself so worked up 


over nothing sometimes. 


"If you think | need to watch my alcohol intake then | will.. no worries. But please..there's really no need go nuts 


on me like that. All you have to do is ask." 
"lm sorry...” 


| felt low..really low. How the fuck does he put up with me and my stupid little childish outbursts. | stared at 
my feet and | felt Slash brush his hand against my cheek. 


"Don't worry bout it. Its fine.." Slash gave me a reassuring smile. 


The limo pulled into the parking lot. Slash got out first before extending his hand out to me to help me out. 


He's such a gentlemen and | love it. 
"Did you know that we are going to have a great time tonight?" | asked trying to lighten up the mood. 
‘ls that so?" Slash grinned knowing where | was getting at. 


| put my lips up to Slash's ear. "I know so. When we get to our room I'll show you the best time we have ever 


had." 


Slash's breathing became heavier. He always loved it when | whispered things in his ear. | stroked his hair and 
licked his ear causing him to giggle. It took everything we had to walk through the hotel and keep our hands off 
each other. Once we were in the elevator it was no use. Slash had his head tilted back and | was kissing his 


neck. 


"Do you have any idea how sexy you are?" | moaned between kisses. 
"No" 


| slammed him up against the wall of the elevator. "Well fucking get an idea because I'm ready to fuck the 


living shit out of youl" 
Slash purred. He always loved it when | talked dirty to him. 


By now we had reached the floor that our room was on and | grabbed Slash's hand and ran towards our room 


as fast as | could. Slash was laughing as he was being dragged behind me. 

It seemed to take an eternity to get the key out of my pocket and open the door. As soon as the door opened 
slash walked over to the king sized bed and laid on his back. It didn't take long before | was on top of him 
smothering him with my kisses. Slash then flipped me onto my back and pinned me to the bed. Smiling down at 
me he moved his face closer to mine. He started by giving me several small kisses before hugging my lips with 


his. Slash's tongue gently dipped in my mouth and | used my tongue to massage his. God, Slash gives the best 


kisses. 

"Please hold me Scott," Slash said while nuzzling his face against my ear. 

| wrapped my arms around him and firmly rubbed his back while sucking on his neck. 
‘Mmmmm," Slash moaned. "I fucking love it when you do that!" 


| growled and roughly pushed Slash onto his back. "Well how do you like this?" | used my hand to grab Slash's 
cock through his leather pants and gave it a tight squeeze causing Slash's breathing to become shuddery. 


"Shit! 


| grabbed the bottom of Slash's shirt and lifted it over his head. | started kissing his chest and slowly moved 


downward with my kisses. | used my tongue to flick his nipple while rolling the other one between my fingers. 
"Scott..." Slash moaned while throwing his head back 


| dragged my tongue down his stomach leaving a wet trail until | reached his belly button. | licked his navel 
using my tongue to play with his belly ring. 


"Mmmm..that..feels..good.." Slash moaned while | continued to move my Tongue in and out of his navel. 
Once | reached his leather pants | carefully unzipped them and slid them off him. | could see that his cock was 


rock hard already. | looked at the huge bulge and gave Slash a devilish grin | used my thumb to gently 
massage Slash's cock head through his briefs. 


"Aaahh..fuck Scott!" Slash moaned. 

"Well if you insist.." | threw my head back and laughed. 

| pulled my shirt over my head and Slash helped me out of my silver trousers. | took a few steps away from 
the bed and stuck both my thumbs in the waistband of my underwear. | slowly slid them off trying to look as 
sexy as possible for Slash, slightly rocking my hips from side to side while | did so. 

"Scott..." 

"Yes baby?" 

"Why do you always have to make me feel so sexually frustrated?" 


"Now why would | ever do something like that to you?" | laughed. 


Still standing three feet away from Slash, | moved my hand to my crotch and started to stroke it. | know. | am 


such a tease. 
"Scott, get the hell over here right now!" 

"Are you ready for me?" 

"Scott. If you don't fuck me now." Slash whined 
"Oh stop your whining." | laughed 


He looked at me with so much love and passion in his eyes. But there was something else in his eyes. It was 


lust.. | knew he wanted it rough..he always does. | stared down at him giving an evil grin 

"Well | might stop whining if you hurry up and fuck me!" Slash laughed with frustration 

"Oh just you wait...” 

| reached in the drawer to pull out a bottle of lube. Then | crawled on the bed and looked down at Slash who 
was laying on his back, grinning at me. | coated my cock with lube and rubbed some on Slash's entrance. Slash 
gasped as | used my first two fingers to slowly enter him. | wiggled them around a bit before pulling them out 
again Slash slowly moved his hips up and down, 


"Scott..." Slash whined. 


"Spread your legs baby." 


Slash obeyed and | slowly eased my way into him. As | started to pull out, Slash wrapped his legs around my 
waist forcing me the rest of the way in | could tell that Slash wanted me to stop teasing him and get down to 
business. | pulled out again before slamming back into him. 

"Mmmm..please..don't..stop!" Slash moaned between thrusts. 

"You like that?" | hissed as | slammed into him even harder. 


"Yes babe..harder please... 


As my thrusts got harder Slash started sucking on my neck. | reached between us and grabbed Slash's cock 
causing him to squeal a little. 


"That's it baby, | wanna hear you scream for me!" 


As | continued to fondle Slash's cock he started making small purring sounds. His lips against my neck caused 


small vibrations that made me tingle. 

| couldn't help it. Lust was taking over me. | started to pound into Slash as hard as | could 
"Oh fuck yal" Slash screamed as | continued 

"Mmmm. Slash..you feel so good." | cried out between thrusts 

"Holy shit!" Slash screamed 

| crushed my mouth against his with much passion Slash gratefully returned the kiss, moaning into my mouth. 
| broke off the kiss. "Oh Slash..| think I'm. gonna..cumn.. 

"Then cum for mel" Slash cried. "It feels so fucking good when you do it!" 

After three big thrusts | squeezed my eyes shut released myself inside of Slash. 
"Mmmm.Scott." Slash held me tight and blew his load on his chest. 

We both held each other and shuddered while trying to catch our breath, 

"Oh Scott..that was.. unbelievable." Slash said still out of breath 


‘lm not quite done yet baby." | straddled Slash's waist and bent down to lick the cum off his chest. 


| loved the taste of Slash's fluids. Slash purred like a little kitten while | used my tongue to lick up and down his 
chest. 


"Mmmmm." | moaned as | licked Slash clean. "You taste good 

Slash gasped followed by a small giggle as | finished off. 

Neither of us moved.. We stayed in the same position still holding each other. 

| moved my face to Slash's ear. "I love you.." | whispered 

Slash didn't say anything, Instead his hands moved to the back of my head and he pulled me into a sweet kiss. | 


knew what he was thinking. No words were necessary. When we broke off the kiss | buried my face in Slash's 


hair, grinning like a fool. | just remembered that | had another surprise waiting for Slash.. 


